A 

tJARLAND 


OF 


The  Battle  of-tlie  Nile 
Tom  St:arbo?.rd 
The  Sailoi's  Adieu 


'  Tom  BoWling 
True  Cnurigc 
The  Sea  Boy 


r  Nexvcas'de  upon  Tyxie  : 

^^Fiii-ted  l-y  J.  Marlhall,  in  the  OiU  FleOirMsi  to. 
Vbtri.  'tr.aj,  a/jo  h  ha  J,  a  Ii:r^c  and  ^cttrmis  yl^vrLnnit 


I; 
I 


The  Battle  of  the  Nile. 


ARISE,  atife,  Britannia's  fons,  arife  * 
And  join  the  fiiouts  of  the  patriotic  throngi 
Arife,  arife,  Briti^nnia's  fons,  arlfe, 

And  let  heaven's  walls  re-echo  with  your  fong ; 
The  genius  of  Albion  vi'flory  proclaiming, 
Forth  to  the  world  her  heroic  deeds  are  narring  j 
And  the  battle  of  the  Nile 
Shall  be  foremoft  on  the  file, 
And  brave  NeUon,  gallant  Nelfon's  name  applauded 
fiiall  be. 

Then  huzza,  huzza,  huzza,  huzza,  huzza,  boys! 
Mirs  was  to  us  that  by  Mercury  the  charter  gain'd, 
Huzza,  huzza,  huzza,  luizza,  huzza,  boys! 
Britannia,  ftill  Biitaania  rules  the  waves. 

The  proud  fons  of  France  infulting  us  with  fcorn^ 
Had  long  been  a  ped  to  neighboring  independencies; 

And  vainly  they  hoped  the  conquers  would  be  boin^ 
tn  armament  triumphant  o'er  the  feas. 

But  Nelfon.  foon  taught  them,  with  peals  of  Bntifh 
thunder. 

To  the  flag  of  royal  George  'was  their  duty  to  knock 
under : 
And  the  battle  of  the 'Nile 
Was  deci/ive,  and  the  fpoil 
Shall  bedeck  the  lovely  bofoms  of  the  loyal  Britifii  fair. 
Then  huzza,  &c. 

In  congrefs  above  the  deities  of  war, 

Searching  to  give  true  valour  to  renown. 

And  foon  exalted  on  a  Britilh  feaman's  bro\y, 
Was  implanted  every  fplendid  crown  ; 
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The  loud  trump  of  Tame  tlW  tl^e;  vaulted  arch  r^- 
bounded,  '  , 

And  Howe,  .Icrvis,  Duncan,  atid  Nelfon's  name's 
And  the  battle  of  the  Nile  [refounded. 
Was  recoided,  and  the  while 

Th'  angelic  hoft  refponfive  fung  the  glorifi*!.  of  tiitf  day. 
Then  huzzu^ 

Aroufe,  aroufe,  ye  fons  of  fportlve  mirth. 

And  receive  your  protedors  with  open  arms  re- 
turning, 

And  view  the  fpoils  they  with  their  blood  have  bought, 

As  a  conqupft  to  this  linppy,  happy  ifle. 
A*Biiiifh  feaman's  name  ihuil  be  heuceforth  lacred 
penn'd, 

A  terror  Co  his  foes,  and  an  honour  to  his  friend  ; 

And  the  battle  of  the  Nile 

With  our  children  lhall  frnile, 
And  to  ages  yet  unborn  ftiali  tell  what  Nelfon  has 
performed*  Then  huzza,  5ic. 

^  Tom  Starbmrd^ 

TOM  Starboard  was  a  lover  t  rue. 
As  brave  a  tar  as  ever  laird  ; 
The  duties  ableft  feamen  do 

Tom  did,  and  never  yet  had  farFd. 
But  wreckM  as  he  was  iTcVmeward  boimdj 

Within  a  league  of  England's  coall^: 
Love  favM  him  fare  from  being  drownM^ 
YoY  mofethati  half  tke  ci*ew  loft 
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in  fight  Totn  Starboard  knew  no  fear^  - 

Nay  when  he  loft  an  arm— refign^d 
Said,  love  for  Nan,  hijs  only  4<jar,  . 

Had  favM  his  lifeji  and  fate  was  kind. 
And  now,  the'  wreck'd  yet  Tdm  return'd^ . 

Of  all  paft  hardfliipimade  a  joke  ; 
For  ftill  his  manly  bofom  burnM 

With  loi'e — ^his  heart  wa§  heart  of  oak! 

His  ftrength  reftor'd,  Tom  nobly  ran 

To  cheer  his  love,  his  dcftin'd  bride ; 
But  falfe  report  had  brought  to  Nan, 

Six  months  before  that  Tom  h;^d  dy'd. 
With  grief  fhe  daily  pinM  away. 

No  remedy  her  life  cou'd  lave  ; 
And  Tom  arriv'd~tha  very  day 

They  laid  his  Nancy  in  the  grare. 

Ti^c  Saikr's  Adieu. 

r^pijjg  topfails  Oiiver  in  the  wind, 
JL     The  fhip  (he  cafls  to  fea ; 
But  yet  my  foul,  my  heart,  my  mind;, 

Are,  Mary,  moor'd  with  thee : 
For  though  thy  failor'g  bound  afar, 
Still  love  flifdl  be  his  leading  ftar. 
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Should  landmen  flatter  when  we're  fail  tij 

O  doiibt  their  artful  tales  ; 
No  gallant  failur  ever  faii'd. 

If  Love  breathed  conftant  gales. 
Thou  are  the  compafs  of  my  foul, 
Which  fleers  iny  heart  from  pole  to  pole. 

Sirens  in  every  port  we  meet; 

More  fell  than  rocks  or  waves  ; : 
But  fach  as  grace  the  Britifh  fleet. 

Are  lovers  and  not  flaves. 
No  foes  our  courage  fliall  fubdtie, 
Altho'  weVe  left  our  hearts  with  you* 

Thefe  are  our  cares ;  but  if  you're  kind, 
We'll  fcorn  the  dalhing  maifij 

The  rocks,  the  billows,  and  tlie  wind, 
The  pov/er  of  France  and  Spain. 

Kow  Britain's  glory  refts  with  you, 

Our  fails  are  full — fweet  girls,  adieu ! 


ERE,  a  (hcer  hulk,  lies  poor  Tom 


The  daring  of  our  crew  ; 
No  more  he'll  hear  the  tempeft  howling^. 
Eor  death  hath  broach'd  him  too. 


Tcm  BoivUng* 


Bowling 


r 
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His  form  was  of  the  manlieft  beauty^ 

His  heart  was  kind  and  fhft ; 
Faithful  below,  he  did  his  duty^ 

But  now  he's  gone  aloft, 

Tom  never  from  hh  word  departed. 

His  virtues  were  fo  rare : 
His  friends  were  many  and  true  hearted^ 

His  Poll  was  kind  and  fair  : 
And  then  heM  fing  fo  blithe  and  joUvj 

Ah  !  many's  the  time  and  oft ; 
Bat  mirth  is  tura'd  to  melancholy. 

For  Tom  is  gone  aloft.  ^ 

Yet  fhall  poor  Tom  find  pleafant  weather,  i 

When  He,  who  all  commands,  " 
Shall  give,  to  call  lifers  crew  together, 

The  word — to  pipe  all  hands. 
Thus  Death,  Vv-ho  tars  and  kings  difpatchesl 

In  vain  Tom's  life  has  doft,  I 
For,  though  his  body's  under  hatches. 

His  foul  has  gone  aloft. 

True  Courage. 
"CTTHY  wliat'sthat  to  yrju  if  my  c)^ei»  I'm  .1  \yiping 


A  tear  is  a  pleafuie,  tVy^.  ibe,  in  its  V/ay  ) 


I'h  roriiVi'ife  lor  trifles,  1  own,  to  be  pipiaf^** 

' 'nt  ricy  i)';it  h;i'n't  plty^>"V.'hy  I  t>It'e9  ih^j-, 
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Says  the  Captain,  fays  he,  (I  fliall  never  fcrg^t  it) 
•*  If  of  courage  youM  know,  lads,  the  true  from 

"  *Tis  a  furious  lion  in  battle,  fo  let  it,      £the  fhaiu, 
"  But,  duty  appeased,  'tis  in  ruercy  a  lamb. 

There  was  buftling  Bob  Bounce,  for  the  Old  One 
not  caring, 

Helter  Ikelter,  to  work,  pelt  awar,  cut  and  drive ; 
Swearing  he  for  his  part  had  no  notion  of  fpariiig. 

And  as  for  a  foe,  why  he'd  eat  him  alive, 
But  when  that  he  found  an  old  prisoner  he'd  wounded , 

That  once  fav'd  his  life  as  near  drowning  he  fwam  ; 
The  lion  was  tam'd,  and  with  pity  confounded, 

He  cried  over  him  juft  the  fsme  as  a  lainb. 

That  my  fiiend  Jack  or  Torn,  I  (hould  refcue  from 
danger, 

Or  I'.iy  niy  life  dovi^n  for  each  lad  in  the  mafs, 
Is  nothing  at  all,  'tis  the  pooi  wounded  ilranger, 

And  the  poorer  the  more  ihall  I  fuccour  Jiitrcfs 
For  however  their  duty  bold  tars  may  delight  iiH 

And  peril  defy,  as  a,  bugbear,  a  flam  ; 
Though  the  lion  may  feel  furly  pleafure  in  fighting, 

He'il  feel  more  by  compaflion,  when  turn^t  to  a 
lamb. 

The  heart  and  the  eyes  you  fee  feel  the  fame  mptioa? 
And  if  both  (hed  their  drops,  'tis  all  to  the  fame  end 
And  thus  'tis  that  every  tight  lad  of  the  ocean 
r  Sheds  his  blood  for  his  country,  his  tears  for  hh 
friend. 

tf  my  maxim's  difeafe,  'tis  difeafe  I  fliall  die  on, 
You  may  fnigger  and  tiner,  I  don't  care  a  damn  I 

In  me  let  the  foe  icel  the  paw  of  a  lion, 

But,  the  battle  oncii  ended,  the  heart  cf  a  Iamb, 


nnO  Engltind's  towers  of  oak  firewell, 
11    No  more  for  me  fhall  be  unfurl'd 
I  he  canvas  in  the  gale  to  fwell, 

The  ocean  is  no  more  my  world  ; 
Tet  there  life's  eavUeft  years  I  fearlefs  pafs'fi 
A  fea-boy  on  the  high  and  giddy  maft.  ,. 

There,  off^to  chear  the  midnight  hour. 
The  helmfman,  with  a  fancy  free, 

IJis  ditty  to  the  \¥aves  would  pour. 
Of  love  on  fhcre,  or  ftorms  at  fea ; 

And  how  the  fea-boy,  midft  the  rattling 

Ceeps  ftatlon  on  the  high  and  bending  maft-. 

Bear  werethciounds  ihd'  rude-and  hoarfbj 
Of  H^lm  a-Iee  !  or  Helm  a-weafefcer  ! 

To  bring  the  vefiel  to  her  courfe, 

And  keep  the  fails  well  fiU'd  together  ; 

While  cn  the  look-out  far  my  eyes  were  caft^ 
fea-boy  on  the  high  and  giddy  maft. 


